[aist April 1745
On the Pandour element he first tried (under General Hautcharmoi, with Winterfeld as chief active hand) a direct outburst or two, with a view to slash them home at once. But finding that it was of no use, as they always reappeared in new multitudes, he renounced that; took to calling-in his remoter outposts; and, except where Magazines or the like remained to be cared for, let the Pandours baffle about, checked only by the fortified Towns, and uiore and more submerge the Hill Country. Prince Karl, to be expected in the form of lion, mysteriously uncertain on which side coming to invade us,—he, and not the innumerable weasel kind, is our important matter! By the end of April (news of the Peace qfFiissen coming withal), Friedrich had quitted Neisse; lay cantoned, in Neisse Valley (between Frankenstein and Patschkau, « able to assemble in forty-eight hours') ; studying, with his whole strength, to be ready for the mysterious Prince Karl, on whatever side he might arrive;—and disregarding the Pandours in comparison.
The points of inrush, the tideways of these Pandour Deluges seem to be mainly three. Direct through the Jablunka, upon Ratibor Country, is tbe first and chief; less direct (partly supplied by refluences from Ratibor, when Ratibor is found not to answer), a second disembogues by JSgerndorf; a third, the westernmost, by Landshut. Three main in-gresses: at each of which there fall-out little Fights ; which are still celebrated in the Prussian Books, and indeed well deserve reading by soldiers that would know their trade. In the Ratibor parts, the invasive leader is a General Karoly, with 12,000 under him, who are the wildest horde of all: ' Karoly lodges in a wood : for himself there is a tent; his companions sleep under trees, or under the open sky, by the edge of morasses.'1 It was against this Kavoly and his horde that Hautcharmoi's little expedition, or express attacking party to drive them home again, was shot-out (8th—21st April). Which did its work very prettily ; Winterfeld, chief hand in it, crowning the matter by a ' Fight of Wur-bitz,' '—where Winterfeld, cutting the taproot, in his usual electric way, tumbles Karoly quite into the morasses, and clears the country of him for a time. For a time; though for a time only;—Karoly or others
1 Ranke, iii. 244.                                     t Qrlich, ii. 136 (gist April).